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Clever Bank Messenger 
Proves Skilled Manager 
In Town Leaders' Battle. 



NUMBER 


MEREDITH NICHOLSON 
Tells Story of a Great 
Humiliation. 


T. 

T HEY called him Wrong Number 
In the bank because he hap- 
pened so often and was so an- 
noying. His presence in the 
White River National was painful to 
bookkeepers, tellers and other prac- 
tical persons connected with the fi- 
nancial Gibraltar because, without 
having any detlnlle assignment, he 
was always busy. He was carried on 
the rolls as a messenger, though he 
performed none of the duties com- 
. monly associated with the vocation, 
calling or Job of a bank messenger. 
No one assumed responsibility for 
Wrong Number, not even the cashier 
or the first vice president, and such 
rights, powers and immunities as he 
enjoyed were either solf-conferred or 
were derived from the president. Mr. 
Webster Q. Burgess. 

Wrong Number's true appellation as 
disclosed by the pay roll was Clar- 
ence E. Tibbotts. and the cynical note 
teller averred that the Initial stood 
for Elmer. A small, compact figure, 
fair hair, combed to onion-skin 
smoothness, a pinkish face and baby 
blue eyes — there was nothing In 
Wrong Number's appearance to arouse 
animosity In any but the stoniest 
heart. Wrong Number was polite, he 
was unfailingly cheerful, and when 
called upon to assist in one place or 
another he responded with alacrity 
and no one had reason to complain of 
his efficiency. He could produce a 
letter from the flies quicker than 
the regular archivist, or he could 
play upon the adding machine as 
though it were an instrument of ten 
strings. No one had ever taught him 
anything: no one had the slightest 
intention of teaching him anything, 
and yet. by Imperceptible degrees, he. 
as a free lance, passed through a pe- 
riod of mild tolerance Into acceptance 
as a valued and useful member of the 
staff. 

In the liberty loan rushes that well- 
nigh swamped the department. Wrong 
Number knew the answers to all the 
questions that were fired through the 
wlcketa Distracted ladles who had 
lost their receipts for the first pay- 
ment and timidly reported this fact 
found Wrong Number patient and 
helpful. 

An early fear In the cages that the 
president had put Wrong Number 
Into the bank as a spy upon the cleri- 
cal force was dispelled when It be- 
came known that tho young man did. 
on several occasions, conceal or con- 
nive at concealing some of those 
slight errors and Inadvertencies that 
happen In the best regulated of 
banka Wrong Number was an enig- 
ma. an Increasing mystery, nor was 
he without his enjoyment of hls as- 
sociates' mystification. 

Wrong Number's past, though veiled 
In mist in the White River National, 
may here be fully and truthfully dis- 
closed. To understand Wrong Num- 
ber on* must also understand Mr. 
Webster Q. Burgess, hls discoverer 
and patron. In addition to being an 
astute and successful banker. Mr. 
Burgess owned a string of horses and 
sent them over various circuits at the 
usual seasons, and he owned a stock 
farm of high repute, as may be learn- 
ed by reference to any of the au- 
thoritative stud books. If hls discreet 
connection with the race track en- 
couraged tho belief that Mr. Burgess 
was what Is vulgarly termed a 
"sport." hls prlie-wlnnlng shorthorns 
in conjunotlon with hls generous phi- 
lanthropies did much to minimise the 
■in of the racing stabls. 

a * * * 

M R. BURGESS "took care of his 
customera," a heavenly attri- 
bute In any banker, and did not 
harass them unnecessarily. Other 
bankers In town who passed the plate 
every Sunday In church and knew 
nothing of horse might be suspicious 
and nervous and even disagreeable In 
a pinch, but Mr. BurgeBs’ many ad- 
mirers believed that he derived from 
hls association with horse a breadth 
of vision and an optimism peculiarly 
grateful to that considerable number 
of merchants and manufacturers who 
appreciate a liberal line of credit. 
Mr. Burgess was sparing of lan- 
guage and hls "Yes" and “No" were 
equally pointed and final. Some of 
hls utterances, such as a warning to 
the hand-shading vice president. 
"Don't bring any anemic people into 
my office." were widely quoted in 
business circles. "This Is a bank, not 
the sheriff's office." he remarked to 
a customer who was turning a sharp 
corner. “I've told the boys to renew 
your notes. Quit sobbing and get 
back on your job." 

It was by reason of their devotion 
to horse that Burgess and Wrong 
Number met and knew Instantly that 
the fates had ordained the meeting. 
Wrong Number had grown up In the 
equine atmosphere of Lexington — 
the Lexington of the blue grass — and 
his knowledge of the rest of the 
world was gained from hls journeys 
to race meets with specimens of the 
horse kind. Actors are not more 
superstitious than horsemen, and 
from the time he became a volunteer 
assistant to the stablemen on the 
big horse farm the superstition 
gained ground among the cognoscenti 
that the wings of the angel of good 
luck had brushed hls tow head and 
that he was a mascot of superior 
endowment. As he transferred h!a 
allegiance from one stable to an- 
other. luck followed him. and when 
he picked, one year, as a Derby win- 
ner the unllkellest horse on the card 
and that horse galloped home an easy 
winner weird and uncanny powers 
were attributed to Wrong Number. 

Burgess had found him sitting on 
an upturned pail In front of the 
stable that housed Lord Templeton 
at 6 o’clock of the morning' of the 
day the stallion strode away from a 
brilliant field and won an enviable 
prestige for the Burgess stables. In- 
spired by Wrong Number's confi- 
dence, Burgess had backed Lord 
Templeton far more heavily than 
he had Intended and as a result was 
enabled to credit a small fortune to 
hls horse account. 

For four seasons the boy followed 
the Burgess string and In winter 
made himself useful on the Burgess 
farm somewhere north of the Ohio. 
He showed a genius for acquiring 
information and was cautious. In ex- 
pressing opinions. He was Indus- 
trious In an unobtrusive fashion; and 
he knew about all there is to know 
about the care and training of horses, 
a prophet, bo saw tho begins 


ning of the end of the horse age and 
snlfTed gasoline without resentment, 
and could take an automobile to 
pieces and put it together again. 
Burgess was hls Ideal of a gentle- 
man. a banker and a horseman, and 
he carried his Idolatry to the point of 
Imitating his benefactor In manner, 
dress and speech. Finding that 
Wrong Number was going Into town 
for a night course In a business col- 
lege. Burgess paid the bill, and see- 
ing that Wrong Number at twenty- 
two had outgrown horse and aspired 
to a career In finance. Burgess took 
him Into the bank with an Injunction 
to tho cashier to "turn him loose 
In the lot." 

While Mrs. Burgess enjoyed the ex- 
citement and flutter of grandstands, 
her sense of humor was unequal to a 
full appreciation of the social charm 
of those gentlemen who live In close 
proximity to horse. Their ways and 
their manners and their dialect did 
not. In fact, amuse her. and she en- 
tertained an utterly unwarranted* 
suspicion that they were not re- 
spectable. .It was with .the gravest 
doubts and misgivings that she wit- 
nessed the rlBe of Wrong Number, 
who. after that young gentleman's 
transfer to the bank, turned up In 
the Burgess town house rather fre- 
quently and had even adorned her ' 
table. 

On an occasion Web had wired her 
from Chicago that he couldn't get home | 
for a certain oharity concert which she 
had Initiated and suggested that she 
commandeer Wrong Number as an es- 
cort. and as no other man of her ac- 
quaintance was able or willing to rep- 
resent the shirking Webster, she did In 
fact utilise Wrong Number. She was 
obliged to confess that he had been of 
the greatest assistance to her and that 
but for hls prompt and vigorous action 
the programs, which had not been de- 
livered at the music hall, would never 
have been recovered from the theater 
to which an erring messenger boy had 
carried them. Wrong Number, arrayed 
In evening dress, had handed her in and 
out of her box and made himself agree- 
able to three other wives of tired busi- 
ness men, who loathed concerts and 
pleaded Important business engagements 
whenever their peace was menaced by 
classical music. Mrs. Burgess' bitter- 
1 ness toward Webster for hls unaccount- 
; able Interest In Wrong Number was 
j abated somewhat by these circumstances, 
though she concealed the fact and be- 
rated him for hls desertion In an hour 
of need. 


grievously In broaching the matter of 
Mrs. Gurley's apparel, which had 
never Interested him a particle. He 
listened humbly as Mra Burgess gave 
a detailed account of her expenditures 
for raiment for several years, and re- 
vealed what she had never meant to 
tell him. that out of her personal al- 
lowance she was caring for eight 
French orphans In addition to the 
dosen she had told hfm about. 

"Well, you're a mighty line girl. 
Gertie. You know I think so." 

The tears In Mra Bqrgess' eyes 
made necessary some more tangible 
expression of hls affection than this, 
so he walked around and kissed her. 
somewhat to the consternation of the 
butler, who at that moment appeared 
to clear the table. 

"As to money." he continued when 
they had reached the living room. “I 
got rid of some stock I thought was 
a dead one the other day and I meant 
to give you a couple of thousand 


them at the atatehouae. where there’s 
to be a big public meeting. The GUr- 
leya have had their old congressman 
from Taylorvllle extend the Invita- 
tion In Washington and of course 
the Illyrians wouldn't know, Web." 

"They would not." said Webster. 
"The fame of our domestic cuisine 
probably hasn’t reached Illyria and 
the delegation would be sure to form 
a low opinion of western victualing 
If they foed at the Gurleya The 
Gurleys probably think It a chance 
to open up a new market for their 
well-known Eureka brand of catsup 
in Illyria after the war.” 

"Don't be absurd!" admonished Mra 
Burgess. 

"I'm not absurd; I'm Indignant." 
Webster averred. "Put your cards 
on the table and let's have a look. 
What you want to do, Gertie, Is to 
hand the Gurleya one of their own 
sour^ pickles. I sympathise fully 
with your ambition to retaliate. I'll 


mobile dealer whose business had 
Jumped ahead of hls capital: — such 
tasks as these Wrong Number had 
performed to the entire satisfaction 
of hls employer. 

In a new fall suit built by Burgess’ 
tailor, with a green stripe Instead of 
a blue to differentiate It from the 
president's-. latest, and wtlh a white 
carnation In hls lapel (Mra Burgess 
provided a pink one for Web every 
morning). Wrong Number brooded 
over hls new problem for two days 
before he became a man of action. 

Hls broad democracy made him a 
familiar visitor to cigar stands, bil- 
liard parlors, gun stores, soft drink 
bars and cheap hotels where one en- 
counters horsemen, expert trap shoot- 
ers. pugllsts. bookmakers, and other 
agreeable characters never met lu 
fashionable clubs. 

After much thought he chose as hls 
co-conspirator. Peterson, a big Swede, 
to whom hd had advanced money with 


reached Farrington, on the state line, 
where the mayor of the capital city, Mr. 
Clarence^ E. Tibbotts, alias Wrong 
Number.'and Mr. Zololf Bensarls, all In 
shining hats, boarded the train. 

Having studied the portraits of the 
distinguished Illyrians In a Sunday sup- 
plement provided by Mr. Tibbotts, 
Mr. Bensarls effected the Introduction* 
without an error, and having been 
carefully coached by the same guide he 
did not handle hls two-gallon hat as 
though It were a tray of chocolate sun- 
daes. The kindness of the mayor and 
hi* associates In coming so far to meet 

the commission deeply touched the vis- 
itors.. The fourth assistant secretary of 
state, who was doing the honors of the 
American government, heard without 
emotion of the slight changes In the 

program. 

"We thought the commission would 
be tired of the train," explained Wrong 
Number, who was relieved to And that 
hls cutaway was of the same' vintage as 



MR. TIBBOTTS MARSHALED HIS PARTY AND AS THEY STEPPED 


OM THE PRIVATE CAR THE BAND STRUCK IP THE NATIONAL AIR. 


* * * * 

W EBSTER O. BURGESS was enor- 
mously entertained by hls wife's ! 
social and philanthropic entej- 
prlses and he was proud of her ability ! 
to manage things. Their two children 
were away at school and at such times ; 
as they dined alone at home the table 
was the freest confessional for her ac- 1 
tlvltlea She never understood why ! 
Webster evinced so much greater In- j 
terest and pleasure in her. reports of 
the warring factions than in affairs that 
moved smoothly under her supreme 
direction. 

"You know. Web." she began on an . 
evening during the progress of the great 
war. after watching her spouse thrust 
his fork with satisfaction Into a pudding 
she had always found successful In win- 
ning him to an amiable mood : "you 
know. Web. that Mra Gurley hasn't the 
slightest sense of fitness,— no tact — no ' 
delicacy !'• 

"You've hinted as much before." said 
Webster placidly. "Cleaned you up In 
a club election?" 

"Web !“ ejaculated Mra Burgesa dis- 
dainfully. "You know perfectly well 
■he was completely snowed under at the 
Women's Civic League election. Do you 
think after all I did to start that move- 
ment I'd let such a woman take the 
presidency away from me? It isn't that 
I cared for it. Heaven knows I've got 
enough to do without that!" 

"Right!" affirmed Burgess read- 
ily. "But what’s she put over on you J 
now?" 

Mrs. Burgees lifted her head quickly 
from a scrutiny of the percolator flame. 

"Put over! Don't you think I give 
her any chance to put anything over! 

I wouldn't have her think for a minute 
that she was In any sense a rival." 

"No: nothing vulgar and common like 
that." agreed Webster. 

"But that woman's got the Idea that 
she’s going to entertain all the dlstin- j 
Ruished people that come here. And the i 
Gurleys have only been here two years 
and we've lived here all our lives! It's 
'nothing to me. of course, but you know 
there Is a certain dignity In being an old 
family, even here, and my great-grand- 
father was a pioneer governor, and 
yours was the first state treasurer and 
that ought to count and always has 
counted. And the Gurleys made all 
their money out of tomatoes and pickles 
In a few years, and since they came to 
town they've Just been forcing them- 
selves everywhere." 

"I'd hardly say that." commented 
Burgess. “There's no stone wall 
around this town. I was on a com- 
mittee of the chamber of commerce 
that Invited Gurley to move hls can- 
ning factory here." 

"And after that he was brasen 
enough to take hls account to the 
Cltlsens'!" exclaimed Mra. Burgess. 

"That wasn't altogether Ourley's 
fault. Gertie,” replied Burgess, softly. 

"You don't mean. Web " 

"I mean that we could have had his 
account If we'd wanted it.” 

"Well, I'm glad we're under no ob- 
ligations to carry them around." 

"We're not. If that's the way you see 
it. But Mrs. Gurley wears pretty 
good clothes." he suggested, medita- 
tively removing the wrapper from hls 
cigar. , * 

"Webster Burgess. you don't 
mean ■" * 

"I mean that she's smartly set up. 
You've got to hand it to her. particu- 
larly for hats.” : 

"You never see what I wear! You 
haven’t paid the slightest attention 
to anything I've worn for ten years! 
You ought to be ashamed of your- 
self! That woman buys all her clothes 
in New York, svery stitch and feather, 
and they cost live times what I spend! 
With the war going on. I don’t feel 
that It’s right for a woman to spread 
herself in clothes. You know you 
■aid yourself we ought to economise, 
and I discharged Marie and cut down 
the household bills. Marie was worth 
the fifty dollars a month I paid her 
for the cleaner's bills she saved me." 
* * * * 

M RS. BURGESS was at all times 
dlfllcnlt to tease, and Webster 
was conscious that he had 


I You may consider It's yours for I 
clothes or orphans or anything you ' 

like." 

She murmured her gratitude as she j 
took up her knitting, but he saw that, 
the wound caused by hls qngallant 
reference to Mrs. Gurley's wardrobe 
had not been healed by a kiss and 
two thousand dollars. » 

Gertrude Burgess was a past mis- 
tress of the art of extracting from 
any such situation Its fullest poten- 
tialities of compensation. And Web- 
ster knew as he fumbled the evening 
newspaper that before he departed 
for the meeting of the war chest 
committee that demanded hls pres- 
ence downtown at S o'clock he must 
make It easy for her to .pour out 
her latest grievances against Mrs. 
Gurley. He Is a poor husband who 
hasn't learned the value of the casual 
approach. To all outward appear- 
ances he had forgotten Mrs. Gurley, 
and for that matter Mrs. Burgess as 
well, when, without looking up. from j 
the government estimate of the win- 
ter wheat acreage, he remarked with 
a perfectly feigned absent air: 

“By the way, Gertie, you started to 
■ay something about that Gurley 
woman. Been breaking Into your 
fences somewhere?" 

"If I thought you would be interest- 
ed. Web ■'• 

This on both sides was mere rou- 
tine. a part of the accepted method, 
the established technique of mollifica- 
tion. 

“Of course. I want to hear it," said 
Webster, throwing the paper down 
and planting himself at case before 
her, with hls back to the fire. 

"I don't want you to think me un- 
kind or unjust, Web. but there are 
some things, you know!" ■ 

He admitted, encouragingly, that 
there were Indeed some things and 
bade her go on. 

"Well, what made me very Indig- 
nant was the way that woman walk- 
ed off with the Italian countess who 
was here last week to speak to our 
Red Cross workers. you know. 1 
wired to Senator Saybrook to extend 
an Invitation to the countess to come 
to our house and he wrote me that 
he had called on her at the Italian 
embassy and she had accepted; and 
then when the countess came and I 
went to the station to meet her. Mrs. 
Gurley was there all dressed up and 
carried her off to her house. For 
sheer Impudence, Web. that beat any- 
thing I ever heard of. Every ohe | 
knows our home Is always open and 
It had been In the papers that we 
were to entertain the Countess Pa- 
rettl. It was not only a reflection 
on me. Web, but on you as well. And. 
of course, the poor countess wasn't 
to blame, with all the hurry and con- 
fusion at the station, and she didn't 
know me from Adam: and Mrs. Gur- 
ley simply captured her — It was really 
a case of the most shameless kid- 
napping— and hurried her Into her 
limousine and took her right off to 
her house." 

"Well, after the time you'd spent 
thinking up Italian dishes for the 
lady to consume. I should say that 
the spaghetti was on us." said Bur- 
gess. recalling with relief that the 
countess' failure to honor hls home 
had released him for dinner with a 
British aviator who had proved to 
be a very amusing and Interesting 

person. "I meant to ask you how 
the Gurleys got Into the sketch. It 
was a contemptible thing to do, all 
right. No wonder you’re hitter about 
it. I'll cheerfully punch Gurley's 
head ir that'll do any good." 

* j* * * 

UITTIIAT rve been thinking about 
W Web, Is this," said Mrs. Bur- 
gess, meditatively. “You 
know there's an Illyrian delegation 
coming to town, a special envoy of 
some of the highest civil and mili- 
tary officials of poor war-swept Il- 
lyria. And I heard this afternoon 
that the Gurleys mean to carry them 
all to their house for luncheon when 
the .train arrives Thursday at noon 
Just before .Gov. E as tm an . receives 


go further than that." he added with 
a covert glance at the clock: "I'll 
see what I can do to turn the trick!" 

"I don't see how It can be done 
without doing something we can't 
stoop to do." replied Mrs. Burgess 
with a hopeful quaver In her voice. 

"We must do no stooping." Web- 
ster agreed heartily. "It would be 
far from us to resort to the cqurse 
kidnapping tactics of the Gurleya 
And of course you can't go to the 
mat with Mrs. Gurley In the train- 
shed. A rough and tumble scrap 
right there before the Illyrians 
would be undignified and give 'em a 
quaint notion of the social habits 
of the corn belt. But gently and 
firmly to guide the Illyrian commis- 
sioners to our humble home, throw 
them a luncheon, show 'em the 
family album and after the show at 
the statehouse give 'em a whirl to 
the art Institute, and walk 'em 
through the Illyrian relief rooma 
where a pretty little Illyrian girl 
dressed In her native costume would 
hand 'em flowers — that's the ticket" 
“Oh. Web. you are always so help- 
ful when you want to be! That's the 
most beautiful Idea about the flowers. 
And perhaps a group of Illyrian 
children would do some folk dances! 
I'm sure the visitors would be deep- 
ly touched by that." 

"It would certainly make a hit." 
said Webster, feeling that he was 
once more rehabilitated In his wife's 
affections and confidence. "You say 
the Gurleys' publicity agent has al- 
ready gasetted their hospitable de- 
signs? Excellent! The more ad- 
vance work they do on the Job the 
better. Well give a Jar to the 
pickles — that's the game! Did you 
get that. Gertie? Pickles, a Jar of 
pickles: a Jar to the pickle Industry?" 

•T was thinking." said Mrs. Bur- 
gess. with a far-away look in her 
eyes, "how charming the folk dances 
would be and I must see the settle- 
ment house superintendent about 
choosing Just the right children. But. 
Web. is It possible to do this so no 
one will know?" ' 

"Don't worry about that." he as- 
sured her. "Arrange your luncheon 
and do It right. I've heard some- 
where that a great delicacy in Illyria 
Is broiled grasshoppers, or maybe It's 
centipedes. Better look that up to be 
sure not to poison our faithful ally. 
You'd better whisper to Mrs. East- 
man that you'll want the governor, 
but tell her It's to meet a prison re- 
former or a Congo missionary; East- 
man Is keen on those lines. And ask 
a few pretty girls and look up the 
Illyrian religion and get a bishop to 
suit." 

"But you haven't told me how you 
mean to do It. Web. Of course we must 
be careful " 

"Careful!" repeated Burgess shak- 
ing himself into hls top coat in the 
hall door. "My name Is discretion. 
You needn't worry about that part of 
It! The whole business will be taken 
care of; dead or alive you shall have 
the Illyrians." 

* * * * 

n. 

vttRONG Number, locked up in the 
W directors' room of the White 
River National, studied time- 
tables and maps and newspaper clip- 
pings bearing upon the western pll- 
grlmage-of the IllyTlan commission. 
In fifty words Webster O. Burgess 
had transferred to hls shoulders full 
responsibility for producing the Illy 1 
rlans In the Burgess home, warning 
him It must be done with all dignity 
and circumspection. 

•That's for expenses." said Burgess, 
handing him a roll of bUla ‘This Job 
Isn't a bank transaction — you get met 
It's strictly a social event." 

Wrong Number betrayed no pertur- 
bation as the president stated the 
case. Matters of delicacy had been 
confided to him before by hls patron 
— the study of certain horses ho 
thought of buying and wished an 
honest report on. the cautious Sher- 
lock Ing of a country-town customer 

who was flying higher than bin-credit; 
the disposal of the stock of qa suto- 


which to open a Turkish bath. A* I 
the bath was flourishing the Swede ‘ 
welcomed an opportunity to express | 
hls gratitude to one he so greatly ad- I 
mired: and besides he still owed 
Wrong Number 1200. 

"I want a coupla guys that will 
look right In tall hats." said Wrong 
Number. "You'H do for one; you'll 
make up fine for the Illyrian minister 
of foreign affairs — he's a tall chap, 
you'll see from that picture of the 
bunch being received at the New York 
city hall. Then you want a little, 
weasened cuss who won't look like an 
undertaken In a frock coat, to stand 
for the minister of finance. We need 
four more to complete the string, and 
they gotta have uniforms Comic op- 
era hats with feathers — you can't 
make 'em too fancy." 

The Swede nodded. The Uniform 
Rank of the Order of the Golden Buck 
of which he was a prominent member 
could provide tile very thing. 

"And I gotta have one real Illyrian 
to spout the language to the delega- 
tion." 

“What’s the matter with Bensarls. 
wbo runs a candy shop near where I 
live? He's the big squeeze among 
'em." 

"We'll go down and see him. Re- 
member. he don't need to know any- 
thing: Just do what I tell him. There's 
a hundred In this for you. Fete, If you 
pull It right; expenses extra." 

•'The cops might pinch us." sug- 
gested Peterson, warily. "And what 
you goln' to do about the mayor? It 
says In the papers that the mayor 
meets the outfit at the Union sta- 
tion." 

"If the cops ask the countersign, 
tell 'em you turned out to meet the 
remains of a deceased brother. • And 
don't worry about the mayor. He's 
been over the grand circuit with me 
and brought hls money home In a 
trunk." 

He drew a memorandum book from 
hls pocket and set down the follow- 
ing items: 

Pete. 2 silk hats; five uni. 

Band. 

Bensarls. 

Mayor. 

S touring oars. 

■The honor. It Is too much!" plead- 
ed Bensarls when Wrong Number and 
Peterson told him all It was neces- 
sary for him to know, at a llttla ta- 
ble in the rear of hls shop. "But in 
the day's paper my daughter read me 
their excellencies be met at the Union 
station; the arrange' have been 
change'?" 

"The papers are never right." de- 
clared Wrong Number. "And you don't 
need to tell 'em anything." 

"A lady, Meea Burgett. she came 
here to arrange all Illyrians go to 
relief office to sing the songs of my 
country. My daughter, she shall 
dance and hand flowers to their ex- 
cellencies!” cried Bensarls, beaming. 

"The Bensarls family will be fea- 
tured right through the bill," said 
Wrong Number. 

"It Is too kind” Insisted Bensarla 
"It Is for the mayor you make the 

arrange? V 

"I represent the financial Interests 
of our city.” Wrong Number replied. 
"You want to go the limit In dress- 
ing up the automobiles; make 'em 
look like Fourth o' July In your na- 
tive CLearyo. Where do we doll 'em 
up. Pete?" 

A garage of a friend In the next 
block would serve admirably, and Pe- 
terson promised to co-operate with 
Bensarls In doing the Job propesly. 

“Tall coat and two-gallon hat for 
Mr. Bensarls." said Wrong Number. 
“Pete, you look after that." He 
pressed cash upon Mr. Bensarls and 
noted the amount In hls book. "We'11 
call It a heat," he said, and went up 
town to pilot Mr. Webster G. Burgess ! 
to a ten-round match for points be- J 
between two local amateurs that was 
being pulled off behind closed doors 
In an abandoned skating rink. 

* * * * ' 


n 


m. - 

Ulyrtan commission had Just 
breakfasted when their * train 

- • Tar. ' 


the fourth assistant secretary's, "so we 
get off at the first stop this side of 
town and motor In." 

"Luncheon at Mr. Gurley's." said the 
secretary, consulting a sheaf of tele- 
grams. 

"Had to change that, too." said 
Wrong Number carelessly; "they have 
scarlet fever at the Gurley's. The Web- 
ster G. Burgesses wtfll throw the lunch- 
eon." 

The secretary made a note of the 
change and thrust hls papers Into hls 
pockat. Mr. Tibbotts handed 'fiound hls 
cigarette case, a silver trinket bearing 
Lord Templeton's head In enamel re- 
lief. a Christmas gift from Mr. Webster 
G. Burgess, and Joined In a discussion 
of the morning's news from the Bal- 
kans, where the Illyrian troops were ac- 
quitting themselves with the highest 
credit. 

When the suburban villas of Ravena- 
wood began to dance along the win- 
dows. Mr. Tibbotts marshaled hls party 
and as they stepped from the private 
car a band struck up the Illyrian na- 
tional hymn. Several dosen students 
from the nearby college who chanced 
to be at the station raised a cheer. As 
the Illyrians were piloted across the 
platform to the fleet of waiting auto- 
mobiles the spectators were Interested 
In the movements of another party — a 
party fully as distinguished In appear- 
ance — that emerged from the station 
and tripped briskly Into a sleeper far- 
ther along In the train that had dis- 
charged the Illyrians. Here, too. were 
■Ilk hats upon two sober-looklng gentle- 
men who could hardly be other than 
statesmen, and uniforms of great splen- 
dor upon live stalwart forma with top- 
ping plumes waving blithely In the au- 
tumn air. And out of the corner of his 
eye Mr. Clarence E. Tibbotts. Just 
seating himself In a big touring car. be- 
tween the fourth assistant secretary of 
state and the Illyrian minTster of 
finance, saw Peterson's work, and knew 
that It was good. 

The procession swept Into town at 
a lively clip, set by the driver of the 
first car. that bore the mayor and the 
minister of foreign affairs, which was 
driven by a victor of many motor 
■peed trials carefully chosen by 
Wrong Number for this Important 
service. The piquant flavor of Wrong 
Number's language as he pointed out 
objects of Interest amused the Ameri- 
can secretary, much bored In hls pil- 
grimages by the solemnities of re- 
ception committees, and It served also 
to convince the Illyrian minister of 
finance of the Inadequacy of hls own 
English. 

Lusty cheering greeted the party as 
It moved slowly through the business 
district When the Illyrian minister 
and the fourth secretary lifted their 
hats Wrong Number kept time with 
them: he enjoyed lifting hls hat He 
enjoyed also a view of half a dozen 
clerks on the steps of the White Hlv- 
er National, who cheered deliriously 
as they espied their associate and 
hastened within to spread the news 
of hls latest exploit through the 
cages. 

It Is fortunate that Mr. Tibbotts had 
taken the precaution to plant a mo- 
tion-picture camera opposite the Bur- 
gess home, for otherwise the his- 
torical student of the future might be 
puzxled to find that the first edition 
of the Evening Journal of that day 
showed the Illyrian delegation pass- 
ing through . the gates of the Union 
station, with a glimpse of Mra Ar- 
nold D. Gurley handing a large bou- 
quet of roses to a tall gentleman who 
was not In fact the Illyrian minister 
of foreign affairs, but the proprietor 
of Peterson's bath parlors. The Jour- 
nal suppressed Its pictures In later 
editions, thereby saving its face, and 
printed without illustrations an ex- 
cellent account of the reception of 
the Illyrians at Ravenswood and of 
the luncheon, from facts furnished by 
Mr. Tibbotts, who stood guard at the 
door of the Burgess home while the 
function was In progress In the dining 
room. 

Who ate Mra. Gurley's luncheon Is 
a moot question la tho select circles 
of the capital city. Petsrson and hls 


party might have enjoyed the repast 
had not the proprietor of the bath 
parlors, after accepting Mrs. Gurley's 
bouquet at the station gates, van- 
ished with hls accomplices In the gen- 
eral direction of their lodgeroom of 
the Order of the Golden Buck. 

When foolish reporters tried to 
learn at the city hall why the mayor 
had changed without warning the 
plans for the reception, that official 
referred them to the secretary of the 
chamber of commerce, who In turn 
directed the inquirers to the gover- 
nor’s office, and the governor, having 
been properly admonished by hls wife, 
knew nothing whatever about It. 

• a a a a 

IV. 

A S the Burgesses were reviewing 
the Incidents of the day at dinner 
that evening, Mra Burgess remarked 
suddenly:! 

"Now that It's all over. Web, do 
you think It was quite fair, really 
right?” 

"You mean.” asked Webster, husk- 
ily, "that you're not satisfied with 
the way It was handled r' 

"Oh, not that! But it was almost 
too complete: and poor Mrs. Gurley 
must be horribly humiliated." 

“Crushed. I should say." remarked 
Webster cheerfully. “This ought to 
hold h*r for a while." 

"But that fake delegation you had j 
at the station to deceive Mra Gur- j 
ley " 

"I beg your pardon." Webster In- 
terrupted. "I assure you I had noth- 
ing to do with It." 

"Well, all I know Is that Just before 
dinner Mrs. Eastman called me up 
and said the governor had Just tele- 
phoned her that Mrs. Gurley tried to ! 
kiss the hand of some man she took 
for the Illyrian minister of foreign 
affairs as he went through the station 
ga'tes. And the man Is nothing but a 
rubber In a Turkish bath. You 


wouldn’t have done that. Web. wotrtfl 

you?" 

“No. dear. I would not! For onq 
thing. I wouldn't have been smart 
enough to think It up." 

"And you know. Web. I shouldn't 
want you to think me mean and en- 
vious and Jealoua I'm cot really that 
way; you know Pm not! And. of 
course. If I'd thought you’d really 
bring the Illyrians here, I should nev- 
er have mentioned It at all." 

Webster passed hls hand across h!s 
brow In bewilderment. At moments 
when he thought he was meeting the 
most exactlngt requirements of the 
marital relationship it was enormous- 
ly disturbing to find himself defeated. 

“Your luncheon was a great success] 
the talk at the table was wonderful] 
and the girls you brought In made a 
big hit. It's the best party you ever 
pulled off," he declared, warmly. 

"I'm glad you think so.'* she ssld 
■lowly, giving him her direct gaze 
across the table, "but there were one 
or two things I didn't quite like, Web. 
It seemed to me your young friend 
Tibbotts was a little too conspicuous. 

Tm surprised that you let him come 
to the house. You couldn't — you 
wouldn't have let him know how the 
Illyslans came here? He really seem- 
ed to assume full chsrg* of the party, 
and in the drawing room he was flirt- 
ing outrageously with pretty Lois 
Hubbard, and kept her giggling when 
I'd asked her specially to be nice to 
the fourth assistant secretary, who's 
a bachelor, you know. And If Mrs. 
Hubbard knew we bad Introduced 
Lois to a boy from the race track “ 

"It would be awful." said Webster, 
with one of the elusive grins that al- 
ways baffled her. 

"What would be awful?" she de- 
manded. 

"Oh. nothing! I was thinking of 
Wrong Number and what a blow It 
would be If I should lose him. I must 
remember to raise hls salary In the 
morning." 

(Onpyrtsht. 1*22. All rtfhte i — mi l 


“To Fly or Not to Fly” 


BY C. A. WRAGO. 


In future people will ctosa the Atlan- 
tic In airship*: *iemmete wtU only carry 
freight. — Prophecy by AMsl-Bshs. 


Europe prove such a development In 
the design and manipulative power of 
motorleae airplanes or "sailplanes." 
, which brings this form of flying within 

M AN la destined to take to the I lh , re>ch of wbo even mod.r- 

alr. for the simple reason i au|y cood muscular co-ordination, that 
that all that which la ade- , t ean be qu , te confidently stated that 
quately conceived can be manJ . clubs wlII ^ established for this 
Achieved. He ha» Ion* aeplred to fly. moet exhilarating: sport. It will aoon 
and aspirations are heralds of ac- : be on a par with canoe clubs, motor 


compllshmenta 
During the time from earliest re- 
corded history, when men. tried to 
Imitate the birds with crude contrap- 
j tlons made of myrlade of feathers, 
down to the first Indication of scien- 
tific procedure, as shown In the 
■ketches of Leonardo da Vinci, we 
have the period of Inoubatlon — the 
gestation of tho conception of human 
flight. 


boat and yacht clubs 

The up-eurrenta which are taken ad- 
vantage of by starting off from the side 
of a hill and which are helpful In get- 
ting away from the earth, are not ab- 
solutely essential. There Is no more 
-need for such up-wlndc then there Is 
need for an east wind to go west In 
■siting a yacht. 

Tffie principal factors In air sailing 
are that there should be a strong wind ; 


This great urge to fly expressed It- I that the total resistance of the glider 
■elf even In the Hawaiian natives ' should be low. and that It should era- 

more than a hundred years ago by body a high degree of conlrolablllly. 

their construction of huge aerial rafts , with good lifting capacity, so that the 
out of ljght beams and grasses, which : pilot can shift the center of pressure of 
they pushed over the edge of cliffs ai r on the wings considerably in rela- 

sometlmes a thousand feet high, cn tion to the center of gravity, exactly as 

which the venturesome aeronaut j the center of pressure of wind on the 
moved about dexterously to maintain sails of a yacht in relation to the lateral 
the balance am it gilded down into : resistance on the keel-piate la controlled 
the sea. the worst that generally hap- i with the rudder by the steersman. 


pened being a rather hair-raising 
dive. The story that comes down to 
us through successive generations 
is that many competitions were held 
by the natives, in which quite exten- 
sive glides Into the sea were made. 

* * * * 


w 


e * » * 

rITH the spreading knowledge of 
the principle of flight, soaring In 
gliders, which can be produced very 
cheaply, will become as easy as sailing 
or driving an automobile and as safe as 
' canoeing. 

t-ROM the time of da Vinci to the 1 A terminology will come into 

r period of the Wright brothers vogue. Just as many terms, hitherto Gotl- 
and Langley In the United States. ■ flnod to “>• laboratory, have become 
Lillenthal In Germany and H .r- j popularly known through the radio 
greaves in Australia, this new child *■«"»• “ «*«“• such as to Yoom. 
of the human race struggled to learn "° w »“'• kn °" n " u '“ ld " ° f '*>' “ r B " rv - 


to walk — strove to gain the mastery 
of the secrets of siistentatlon and 
balance. 

Then one day Mother Nature was . 

able to relinquish her hold on the | ■***“•* »“' r 

hand of aspiring man. He discovered 
. . v , . , . to area of lifting surface. The tendency 

how to balance, and co-lncidently there , 

... . to yaw will be debated, and the art 

came the strength In the limbs — the * ' ... .. , * ... 

i I of avoiding a "pancake lanulng will 

power; that is. the Internal combustion 


Ices, will become extensively used. 
Groups In soaring clubs and camps, at 
mountain, seaside and lake resorts, will 
earnestly dlt-cuF* the qualities of their 
In resistance 
to the air and the relations of weight 


engine 

With ever-growing vitality the 
child drew on the energies of Bleriot. , 

Sopwith. Curtiss. Fokker and others j ° f Prowess. By reason of the great 


be expatiated upon. 

A whole new field is opened up for 
mans recreation and demonatrat ion 


for hls growth. Then the "great woe" 
brought him to maturity. 

Since the close of the world war the 

winged youth has become well nigh 

, . , , , ... ... ... of Improvements and refinements In 

detached from the mothers apron . ... 


influx of amateurs Into the aviation 
field, many new discoveries and mod- 
ifications In structure may be ex- 
pected. paralleling the large number 


strings; has become virtually Inde- radl ° «PI»rat U * and "hook-ups" re- 
sulting from the activities of smu- 
teurs In the radio field. Aspiring 


pendent, ready to take hls place fully 
In the world of affairs as soon as he 
Is called upon to do so. From the 
standpoint of practical engineering 
and material facts the dream of tho 
ages Is today an objective reality. An 
American writer In Europe said that 
flying from London to Paris Is almost 
as breath-taking as a game of au- 
thors. but not quite. He left London 


members of soaring clubs will design 
and build their own sailplanes after 
having gained a little experience In 
the air. This will result In new 
types and radical departures from the 
accepted forms of the present day 
because of the application ard daring 
of enthusiasts whose brains and 


in a French plane with hls heart In «"lnd» n °« bound by habit and 
his throat. Two hours later he was precedence; that Is. of those who are 
relieving the monotony by reading not "**P*rt 


Jokes in a London weekly. He stated: 
'High above the clouds the scene re- 
sembles huge fields of Icebergs. We 
■at in wicker chairs, and the only 
discomfort was cold feet, which, of 
course, jnay not have been caused by 
atmospheric conditions. One Is per- 
mitted to smoke. Once In a great 
while the plane dips, but generally It 
■alls along more smoothly than an 
express train. The farmers never look 
up as the planes fly over the fields of 
France. Airplanes are 'old stuff* to 
them." 

* * * * 

<-pHE question 'To Fly or Not to 
fly" In a wholesale manner simi- 
larly to travel by railroad, steamship 
and automobile /■ now with each na- 
tion solely a matter of the psychology 
of the people concerned. Nature has 
yielded her secrets and the present 
battleground ,1s In the mental arena 
of the mass of the people. It Is a 
fight between the spirit of progress 
and the forces of inertia — a conflict of 
habit and prejudice against the in- 
telligent perception of the advan- 
tages of aerial travel. 

It Is by observing the way In which 
a people react between these two In- 
fluences, progress on the one side and 
prejudice and Inertia on the other, 
that the status of a nation can be de- 
termined. Will America rise to the 
occasion and continue In the van- 
guard of human progress? 

The gliding and soaring contests in 


A result of the popular use of soar- 
ing planes will be the Impetus given 
to the commercial use of powered 
machines. Small very low-powered 
machines will be produced for a few 
hundred dollars, and the public will 
qulcklp gain faith In the high- 
powered commercial airplane for pas- 
senger and transport purposes. In 
Europe and America there are already 
a score of airways In operation or 
being planned. Huge aerial liners are 
being designed and built (anticipating 
the demand) which will cross oceans 
and operate over transcontinental air- 
ways as safely and regularly as the 
midnight flyer over land and the 
leviathans of the sea. but very much 
amoother and faster. 

Even now. without torridness, with 
no burning alkali dust of the desert 
smarting the eyes and parching the 
throat, without the Incessant din agd 
clatter of wheels on rails, the traveler 
can hop from New York to San Fran- 
cisco. experiencing the poetry of mo- 
tion in aerial Pullmans and enjoymr 
the psnorama of the gods — If he will 
but wake up and demand It! 

National greatness and supremscy 
depend upon the progresslvenesa of 
its people In utilizing Improved means 
of transport and time-saving device^ 
The nation which does not use air* 
craft quickly and to the full for pas- 
senger and commercial purposes will 
never- be or remain' in Iks vanguard 
of civilisation. 



